evidence that kept Mm from calling at the office
that very evening to impart Ms suspicions to TAurore
itself.
At about four o'clock the court adjourned. It was like
the fall of the curtain for the interval of a play; everyone
immediately got up and began walking about, and the
general constraint gave way to a sort of enthusiastic
uproar. The pretoire itself was overrun by people
coming and going, exchanging greetings, shaking
hands. Lively conversations sprang up on every side.
Ladies produced discreet little packages of sweets and
handed them round amongst themselves. Sometimes
one or another would offer the box with a ripple of
amused laughter to the gentleman who had come to
greet her, for all the world as he would have come to
her box at the play.
Michel, divided between fear of losing his place and
a desire to see the principal actors in the drama close
to, went down into the pretoire himself. Almost at
once the group which had been clustering round Zola
broke up, and Michel found himself face to face with his
hero. His heart swelled with admiration and reverence
as he gazed upon this man who, he felt, was opposing
infamy with such splendid courage and who had
dauntlessly taken upon Mmself, in so noble a cause,
the burden of so much hatred; he gazed up at Mm
boldly with the devouring curiosity with wMeh one
might contemplate the man who is to figure as a
hero in the pages of history.
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